
when called for, 
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Mexican woman witJi a hot iron. Jt. wae ] maTi, of contents to stagtci a giant, , vei >. t en him . am€ bespangled him into a Dignidad. and thus
a flat iron, and it wae -being applied to1 brain, unless the giant brain , heelings. ^ ar is ~ ' ‘ - , jo" },imPelf an able politician's nsefu.-
Jaequelino’s poor mmpled frock. The bad in it the roiWolution of j mademoiselle. , y n„„c 'nlfl reaj man of affairs was an oh-
drej, was spread over a. cloth ! a smi,e. Maximilian and fhariotteW , "Prenrely Maximilian s fee® ■ *« | . jS^i.n «-hTopenlv and inaolenl’y
on tic floor, and the <voman , r(,igne.d a year, and so far the Ritual was know how he abhors ^e *igM of blood, j gevPrvthjnd Mexican. He also
«throve <tantalizingly, and Jacqueline was - t1 8Upremc monument to the glory and j Ma foi, and I agree wit n i r lnnvonettes Ho was t he sour-
trying to direct her. usefulness of their Empire. It decreed,! “Go .t, Mire Jack-lee»! ' Klein already men-

“Madame is served,” Bert-he aimonnccd. : by jmperial dictation and signature, the ; ted her. Never a word of their hren j _
Madame rawed herself on an elbow and etiquette that must and should be oh- j did he undershead. 11- e_ rvidontlv Diznidades enough to make up the Les-

looked at tile tray, at the eorry chinn.wa.re, | «erved in the courtly circle. But a M, j W a porn of j ^ n»t lacking. Biding
at the eartheim euyxplements. “Served. you can’t codify genuflections, nor yet a knew it be.ter ye , 8 ÙJonc was the Chief of the Military
she repeated. “Berthe, exaggeration is a | handshake. he did not,.laugh Maicstv's I Household who could return no salutes
very bad habit. But child, what are you The n,xt degree in the imperial advent j Never fear, ne A 1. - • - • • wh#n ne;1J. Hjs Maj„,v except from Ftrd j
about? This is not a petit dejeuner. wae the imperial courier, who proclaimed, delicate " : comes, and e< t and Second Category jwreonages. Under

“I know, madame, but. he told me to lrom a curveting steed what everybody undergroan ^ • , t1(1 rircumstances, recognition of his own
bring it. He aid we’d be traveling and 6u6pPcted. “Our August Sovereign" wae! mua.: at .*« • Ja linp cried father would have been rank heresy. Then
there wouldn’t be time tor a second break- approaching. x . k ’’ imurin ition of a there was the Grand Physician, the Grand
fast." Several hundred peon* etoreJ with open t.ly J'yau forget the imagination ol a «here wa. tie physician, ami

"He? Who in the world—’’ mouth*. (lathered before the house, they ; poet. .. .(ha,lain* who could wear (I rand Urn-
“Why, the. the American monsieur. He prattled to one another in childlike ex-- And he will imagine , aud a Cordon and eat at the Grand

«aid just- coffee wasn’t enough, and for pectancy of the Senor Emperador. Meet ( >«*, because I ..hall j Marshal's tible; and there were Cham-
to bring along the entire contest of 0f them were learning for the first tune, Sacre j b , ; „nd Secretaries of Ceremony ana

markman ship—thef the whole shooting that they had an emperor, «rih.it mif-, "And possibly hen oui d brace his j ^ ^ surreptitiously peeped into
match—and for madame to hurry." fired to know this ™ an occasion for; mgs to » ^Tr . In a word mv relond a monster volume as they rode. It was

"Berthe! one would say you thought him auto-mepiring vivas, like once when the . nuke for the first- In , . • book nor a. materia mediea.
a -rarince.” Illustrisimo Bishop came. They took new j there will be one more body to louow no ^

"He-be is a kind of prince," said the hold on the green boughs they were to underground. Now is this qm e i ea>_; ■ - s (, ^ nignitary of CabeV
little Bretonne doggedly. wave. A handkerchief here and there -do you inquire my P~^ ’ j,r de- le,Ho Mavor helped His Majesty to de-

Madame whittled Foftlv. Still, she ate fluttered from a bamboo pole. Down m The sa\ age old bio a manifested tiie 1 , - tt^ He did it mid
a ' - adobe village by the river junction, sire to make £r a victim « -11.torn waving of boughs

Meantime, outride two resplendent every gala, scrap ol: oaheo pnnth this extra blood-thiist s e k and agitation of handkerchiefs on bam-

'p^rz£Z^s tatfnîïï'Jâftïïw ; «S ”c“*"
5BH>rstiL£5Ss 5:'v~>EEdr5fi I
house. Several natives were basking <m < P > trumpct’. Ware, would make for a "And Monsieur VAmericain may con- (To be continued,
the steps, and he cut at them sharply ^ g^Ute himself on the influence of made-1
Wril' his Whip. , . . ... The roomy porch of the old mansion moiselle, the arbiter elegantiarum—with

"Make, you r-rats. A T™ton,c thick crowded ,vith the «bief people of the „is Majesty.”
ness of speech dogged hss utterance, ana j)acienda^ clerbe> foremen, hduse servants, "As Monsieur le Tigre may congratulate 
he turned to lus companion. let! thbefjides thc administradoc and the chap- himself that the American does not under ; Macdonald School NOW Has a 
canaille, be snarled to flemish, o g ]ain a remote column were t-lpe gta.nd this insult, sir.” $300 Piano — A Longfellow
fetch their master here at once. three wanderer* in the wildcrnew; the Behind her rose a dry hysterical cackle j proEramme..Pupil BloyoleB to

The admnnstrador came hunrmg, ^ stOTnl Centre, the Marchioness, and the | of bope. "The Little Black1
His hospitable flow guri Maid They were to have been gone by Cix>wv’ Bi,e exclaimed. “Sc', my colonel, | School.

now ,and yet it was not the coining of | he jg n(yt Worth an execution all to min-
the emperor that had stopped them. The ; ,f d we all go back to contemplate, Kingston. Kings Co- teb. 16~cause was nearer at hand. Smoking a ^ Max-S loving ovation.” | « JohnTn ^
long black cigar, grizzled and tierce, as | **Thc Emperor arrives!” «he cried-gayly, nesdfiy< Tb-. teachers and pupils of tto 
ornate in braid and decorations a* a bull* ; j t thè porch. With tiic others I school heartily appreclate the generoetty
fighter," Colonel Dupin Imd deUyed.thenJ- 0°nce behind the remote^

His Cossacks thronged the Colonad - | co]umnj an end of the rebosa banging ovei ! crallÿ |0wards the piano fund.
The brick-red of-their raw leather jackets readv to be flung across her face. on Friday afternoon the pupils of the ad-
splotched every other color Wl& rust. what_^ela6> ! haven’t my Ritual - anred department gavera
TJe Contra Guerillas were many’ witb mc.’-The Situai clarified every »~®”e aad 1pupils. The programme was «
They were Frenchmen and MexKane. ^vement, every breath of the Court, as toUows;
They were Americans, Confederate de- with as little consciousness of rborus-The Psalm of Life

EiB irv. ssrtis asr^of fortune, now soldiers of fortune. T^ey „ ghe muged_ <.atvd it isn’t
Grand Court Mourning of the Firct De- 
gree. Ha, 1 have it, He—that TT is a 
capital, please, not a eaeiilege, but to be 
Ritualistic—He is out on a voyage of the 
Minor Class, Small Service of Honor, J^c** 
ser Cortege. Now then, all’s comfortable; 
no. room for plebeiaji misconceptions. ’

On they came, each rigidly after hit : sh^wa°°fsupcrstiUon5 and Legends of the 
kind, a Noahs procession of.Dignitane, , A<.adlans_Molly Otty. . _
with the August Sovereign first of all. lo Essay—Life of Evangeline—Marjorie Flew- 
bring on thc majestic cliniax so early was welirag. afterDOO„ t6e hoys of the
illogical ,of course, but du*t having hap* scbool wjll debate on the resolution. “Re- 
pened to be created before precedence, Bolved that Canada's railways are of more 
the Cortege was changed the other way Peneflt «b.» n^^ays. 
round for a voyage, so that the First Cate negative s-;dP. Two weeks ago the subject 
gory people breathed what the August Summcr versus Winter was debated by the
So\-vreign kicked up and kicked up some girls. \n th*,.... ” . ,, « nKrnrv and There is now* excellent sledding in tneadditional tor the Second < ategorx, a i of Klngeton and the summer vans b
the Second did thc «fame for the lhircl, been’ put aSidc for a time. Last week o a 
aud *0 on down to the Ninth, or “And all j boy rode a bicycle to school and several 

o 6 ,, , » hi *1 1-- t ,1,-,. ,-.niliri ! skated on the crust a distance of five miles,others, who breathed the hot thc> • The school has received papers from the
and paid the bill. state of Washington containing reprints of

Nothing preceded the royal coa.vli ex-| the essays on school gardens written by our 
and that by exactly I pupils and recently published in the Sc 

John papers.

i and ravaged and of the.lowering cloud of coache# before thc colonnade outside and 
finality. Of the Army of Northern Vir- of liidalgo guests within the great house, 
ginia e>o hard prewaed; of the doom or There was the stately sofa of honor flank

ed by throne-like armchairs, with high- 
backed ones next in line,all once of bright 
crimson satin and now frazzled and stain
ed. The inevitable mirror leaned from its 
inevitable place over the sofa, but it was 
cracked and the gilt of the heavy frame 
had tarnished to red. At the other end 
of the sala, a considerable journey, there 
hung
family in possession. The token was of 

the Virgin of Guadclupe in her 
flame of gold, as she had gaudily embla
zoned herself on the blanket, or scrape, 
of a poor Indian. Murgilia-s print 
one of thousands of copies of that «same 
revered scrape.

Urging them.to be seated, dipping his 
hands for servants, giving orders, 
apologizing, the overseer Anally got the 
travelers convinced that if. was 
house and that supper would be ready 
now directly. With a glance at his 
companion#, Driscoll inquired for the sen- j 

of the family, whereupon a sudden , 
embarrassment darkened the administra
tions fat amiable features.

“Dona Luz, Your Mercy means? Ai, 
eaballero, you are most kind. And you 
tell me that her father will come tomor
row, that he will—surely comp? ’ >

“Might we,” Jacqueline interposed."pay 
respects to Seuor Murguia’s da ugh-

CHAPTER XIII. 

Unregistered in Any Studbook.
"La belle chose que l'aristocratie quand i Surrender, a khel] already sounded per- 
, a le cha-nce d’eu être."—Voltaire i haps. Never had .laequelinc seen such bit

terness on a human face. It was « mans
Tliait garish daub wfimch was sopped up : rrnere. And almost a dwperado's. At

from the burning homes of men and be- j ]east there was the making of a desperado 
spattered over the forests dark' creel was lt! ,j,c youth of a moment before. She 
already mellowing: under tihe gentler touch : , .in^rLt iicrsvjf shuddering, 
of dawn, whm the three travelers gained something so like a lurking death astride 
'the open country. j the yellow house in front of her.

Poor, dirty, little Indites,” Jacqueline But over her also there came a change, 
unused aloud. Berthe struck her pony m and it grew as she saw and appreciated 
a tremor of fright. Thc American was t'lf- man in him. Her caprices fell from 
riding ahead. “Hire and sword,” Jaque- hev, and she was the srewd wo in in ot 
line went cm, and her voice lowered to the world, a deft creature of course, a 
intense scorn, "they make the final tab- cunning weaver of the delicate skeins of 
leaiu, but—it’s gaudy, it’s aheap."

The trail had broadened into a high 
road, and now it wound among the hills 
alike a. soiled white ribbon. Driscoll turned 
in his saddle. “I shouldn’t wonder,” he 
observed ill the full-toned drawl that 
peculiar to him, ’“but what we d better 
Ihe projecting a change of venue. ^1’his 
route is too public, and publicity around 
there strikes me as sort of prejudiced.
B’tpoee we just 9tor up an alibi?”

A certain stately oM judge back in Mis- 
teonri would have smiled thus to hear the
econ of his house. But the marchioness,
«confident in her mastery of English 
thought it was tihe veriest jargon. What 

lavas tihe -boy trying to say? His nest 
woide grew fairly intetiigible. IN c are 
mow headed for Valles. Well, we’ve de
cided not to go to VaRes.” ‘‘And what ia your interest, Mist—Jack-

Perhaps they had, bet she at least had leem?”
«eased deciding anything, since the over- She staggered before the nporic. "1 he 
,ruling of her veto in the matter of pre- "Jaok-leen” was innocent blundering, she

when one is hoisted upon a burro, knew that. He had heard Eodrigo address covorv 
A narrow pony path crossed the road, -her so, and he used it in all respect But sarkfjo(h {or aix monfbs if her dear pa- 

i-First trad to the left, after leaving the there was her own question turned on trQn ,ajjn> Marift de ]a L„z, would but 
I wood ” Driscoll said adond, “and Uns herself. By her interest he of course bear ber petition. Out of compassion, 
imuet’be it.” Campaigner in an nnfamil- meant the interest she was showing m jac<11Ie]jne said no more.
W country, he had informed himself, and himself; he was not referring it to Maxi- Xext morning Driscoll was astir early.
,TWae with confidence that he led his lit- mahan. And yet the double meaning was Re ordered through a thick-walled la- 
tle party into the bridlepath. But he there, just the same. He had struck brvint], of corrid0rs and patios, and came 
looked anxiously at the forest behind, back that w-as certain, but because she gt ]agt 1nto a rank1v luxuriant tropical
^ did not doubt but that Rodrigo, if it couM not tefl where, nor even whether den_ where tho soft perfume of chim-
™ back there, would terrify Mur- he had wounded, She was afraid to parry, trep b]ossoms fil1ed hi, nostrils. Keeping

into betraying their destination, or much more to venture another thrust „n ,)p passH many 0f the hacienda build- 
B-rmnosed destination, which was Those who had sent the rustic eudent ing< a allgar mill, a cotton factory, ware- 

ValL ^ k1neW W<Te He Ct>1^ houses, stables with corrals, and entered
?Wt von hurry ’em up a bit?” he call- weU which w* «adnhrating. To a tortuous street between adobes, where

JvüU ^ redeem end’s country’s discredited bills, hp found tbe hacienda si ore. Here the
Taeouelme was quixotic She rose to that because administrador was watching the clerks

"We do try, Prot^ .V^t thev rihe ^ French“ But to fcnce witi, hereelt who so|d and the peons w ho bought. Thc
! holding aloft a broken switch, b t } _aVellj that was quahty. Instinctive, in- ]attei. were moat]y women, barefooted
only smile ait us. bred, unconscious, and unregistered in and 9CcantiIv clothed. Their main want

Driscoll got down and undid Jc' any studbook of Burke or Gotha-but waf. corn weevil-eaten corn, which thev
irom his boots. One of the immense sa qua]itv. And she recognized it,, for there parried awav in their aprons. They made 
like discs he adjusted to mademoiselle Vas deference in the silence which her |orti|jas of';t f01. their men laboring in 
hi|jh heel, passing the strap twice arouna bafded diplomacy now counseled. tiie hacienda fields, or on the hacienda
'the silk-clad ankle. . They passed many natives plodding on coffee hills. The store was a curious «pi-
down on the short-cropped, our v te » to Valles with market stuff, going at the tome of thrift and improvidence. One 
and ehe éb-w that tihe ba<« o ie n w ^ indrto«’ tireüess foxtrot, no^v a man in wench grumbled boldly of short measure, 
suddenly red. But the discovery aw lioncloth ttooped under a great bundle She dared, becausev she was comely and
ed nothing of the coquette m her. yui 0£ etraw or charcoal, or a family entire, buxom, and her chemise fell low on her
the contrary, there was something K1*2 ^ fn^u^ng burro and dog. Of a gray-beard- full, olive breast. She counted her pur-
J'ui, even gravely maternal, in thesmi e çd pa^riarc}l -^jth a chicken coop strap- chase of frijoles to the last grain,' using 
hovering on her lips for the rough trooper back, Driiecoll inquired the dis- her fingers, and glaring at the clerk half
who took fright like a girl over a revealed 1ance an hadinda of the region which coaxingly. half resentfully. But an in- 
iustep. Still, the interest was not al °- yiad name of Moctézuma. “Prolbale- tensely scarlet percale caught her barbur- 
gelher maternal as she watched him do- meu^e ^ will be ten league» farther t.n. ian eye. and she took enough of it for a 
ing the same service for Berthe. 1’enhaps yenor thc ]iuastecan replied. skirt. A dozen cigarettes followed, and
he was too far away, or perhaps practice „Wp arp ■ -, ^^11 now informed ! by so much she increased lier man’s debt
brought indifference, but at any rate n= m MmrKlnl drop jn mi Margie -1 to the hacienda.
neck was no longer tinged in that fiery j ^ ai<w£*tab]e ’old anaeonda. " : A shrunken and ancient laborer was ex-
wi*y- . . , , : They acquired a pineajqile bv purchase. | postula.ing earnestly with muc ges unng

"Now dig em!” said he He want to, ^ ^ f their morning ,.0ffee at a skeleton arms, while the admmistrador
■make that clump ot mesquite yonder, now | ]jut ^ numberless orange trees, and listened as one habituated and bored The 
pretty quick. at another farther on for their, middav i feeble peon protested that he could not

The trees he pourted to were two or wbere thw lcavned 1hat Had-, work that, day He parted^ th«t yelflow
three miles away, hut the,travelers cover-1 nad de Moctezuma w as oulv just beyond I «8» over one leg and reiealcd decaying 

l the dietonoe at an easy lope. tttwcoU tbc ftn#t hi|] and mllv iuet heyond the ««ah, slonghmg away m the 
kept an eye on the road they had just fil>( M| th„. karncd th.U they had six leP,tw-r“ "*t ' ab
left, and once hidden by the mesquite he kap]eg ,morc to gn_ They covered three emotion, as some aigt men, in the ab 
called a halt. As he expected, a number (>-- 1jie<0 league*, and were rewarded with 6 ra< * nr VL j , m d w T).l]m
of housemen appeared at a trot from the lt information that it way fullv re veil corn> juet a .ni h' , .d nifipaln
direction of the forest. They did not ‘1,ireCT GeZlp vIn MexL wL mt° a 'T eup ^ demonstrate. he ad- 
Manse at the cross trail, however, but kept ^ Buï towards 3 StlXttoS, nagé
10 the highway in the direction of A alio?*. a young fellow on a towering stack ^ . hiiTit deciyivelv “No
The American and the two girls could of ’̂ ,vav*ed his arm over ihe land- ^ ‘ vt owf

continue then jouinej along aIld «a,d> "Why, senor, you are tw’dve ,.caIes Think, man, if you should
the hndlcpath there nonv.” Yes, it w-as the hacienda, but djc You have no eons; we would lose:”

Monsieur, Jacqueline questlOned de- llow far Was it to the haaenda house? ~But mi patron, there’s my nephew.” 
murely. and in her most treacherous war , OJl tbat ^ et.ill a few leaguee. -True and he has his own father’s debt
“how much longer do we^ yet follow, you jn ^jie end, after nightfall, they rode waiting for him.”
up and down mountains? into a very wide valley, where two broad, "Just a wee little," begged the man.

"W’y, uh—I m going to the lily ot si,aj]ow rivere joined and flowed on as overseer ebook his head. "When
Mexico.” one through thc lowland. Here, on the yOU-ve worked today, yes. Then you may

“And we others, we may tag along, brow. nf a slope, they perceived the walls bave Bix cents’ worth" and the other six
n'est-ce pas? But the city is far, tar. and the church tower of what seemed to ceutg of the day's wages counted off your
And, to-night?” be a small town. But after one last in- dcbt There now, get along with you to

"Of course,” said Driscoll, "if you quiry. they learned that it was the seat ^ timber cutting."
should happen to know of a good hotel Gf Xnastasio Murgaia’s baronial domain. The administrador brightened on per-
----- ” He TMiused and gazed inquiringly --------------- . reiving Driscoll. How was His Meicy? “1° make it quite plain, concluded

hille covered with banana and coffee ! CHAPTER XII'. How had His Mem- passed the night? the speaker, “can you assemble enough
j j|aff___ » men within an hour to do a seeming

“Where,” interposed Driscoll, “might convincing reverence to your ruler?”
find the nearest stage to Mexico?" “And tell him,” interrupted Monsieur he said.

Almost nowhere, was the reply. What Eloin, "not to forget the green bought But a white figure of Mexican rebosa 
with the French intervention and guev- waving in their hands. Make him under- and silken instep moved swiftly from be- 
rillas, the Campania de Diligencias had stand that there will be consequences if hind a column and touched the Tiger's 
about suspended its sen-iee altogether, it’s not spontaneous ” arm. Both Jacqueline anil Berthe had
"Then.” said Driscoll, "could we hire As they galloped back to rejoin Maxi- been watching the Cossack chief rather 
some sort of a rig from you?” The ad- milian, the imperial aide was thoughtful, than the spectacle in the valley. And as
ministrador believed so, though he regret-1 “I can't help it,” he said aloud, “I feel he turned on his prisoner, Berthe half marked
ted continuously that Their Mercies must I sorry for him. How his blue eyes glisten screamed and clutched at -the bosom ot • postilions and outriders
be leaving so sooh. ! —there are actually tears in them—when her dress. It was Jacqueline who gamed arraved in the Imperial livery |

With a nod of thanks Driscoll turned i he talks to there Indiana of freedom and his side. She addressed him sharply as imperial crown. And on the :
curiously to the loaded shelves, and gazed a higher life! He thinks they love him! one who hates to reopen a tedious argu- dow dasbed Maximilian’s escutcli- ' iome btt)e time ago it was reportd
at thc bolts of manta, calico, and red And all this elegance—no wonder they be- ment. , ,,, . „ n b; -nvhducal arms grafted on the , tbat a number of summer houses at Ken-
flannel. “Jimmy crickets.” lie burst Jieve that the Fair God is come at last - -“Monsieur Dupin, she ened, have I • imperial estate. There j(>rth bad been broken into by some nw-
forth. "is there anybody on this ranch to right their sorrows. ’ . not already permitted myself to tell you ' : - ,rnfhns with absurd ; vrCiints and household effects stolen. Last
who can sew?” ‘“The loathsome beasts! —yea, I repeat, you are mistaken. He is .. Thev had vora- weck the pretty suburban villa was again

Y'es, the wile of one of the clerks was ; ‘“But I do feel sorry. He really believes I jn no sense whatever an accomplice ol I _ claws ha-1 these" droll beasts vittiicd by depredators and Oapt. E. C. 
a passable seamstrets. She did such work j tba|. jie will verify the tradition and he Rodrigo Galain.” ’ a ad t) clutched at an oval FJkiu's residence was t!ie one to suffer.

their savior. It's his sincere goodness of j The Tiger heard, no dounbt, but he p j to shatter it A number of tilings were removed from
“ And van tihe do some twlay, and can ileart. Man, how exalted he is!” I did not stop. He kept on toward the trame ru l ., • within. I'oor ! the house and up to tile present time the

you send il on to overtake me by tomor- j “R„t where’s the harm?” door, Driscoll beside him, and his men | and get a a . ' , _ fragile, and, thieves have not been located. The re-
row?” "Because, because the poor devils were around him. tic meant to pass through ] biro, his sic or under an «norm- «dente of Renfort* held a meeting a few

Then D vise-oil invested in a number of . f0o]ed once before. And their new- Mes- ; the house. Some secluded corral in the he about to sm ' tjniniislier He da vs ago and decided to take united ac-
varas of calico print. It was tile best, ,iab Inav dereive them as bitterly with hack would do for tbe execution. Dns- | ous diadem as under an * eagle I lion against the depredators. Steps were
available. But the light blue flowering umYi,e meddling as Cortex did with greed coll seemed as indifferent as ever, though I was none other than in - - J)C takcn to apprehend the culprit*, and a
was modest enough, and there was even a|)d there was a lithe, alert spring in his step, j perched on his own nam . ; ^ bp | rewanl of «S3 is offered for information
a cheery frcfelmosb about it that called up “Messiah for these pigs!” Eloin sneer- Behind him Murguia was moaning, pray- desared onJ> I*eac® <in. : ml1M, in .hw ! that will lead to ibeir capture.—*liin
mellowing recollectione ot bright-eyed Mm* ed “\Vhat pleasure it gives him, ] can't j ing to see his daughter. Berthe followed, throttled the sna 'e o g _ Worrv i Saturday.
aouri girls. Yet each time he thought of , w - 1 bewildered, and silently wringing her talons, wb.el, .make had been his jam j --------------- —---------------
the costumes he had ordered, he blushed ! -------------- hands. But the death march was so ever since the Azt . • Beneath ' AI RFRT COUNTY MAN
until hie .hair roots tingled. j ( HAFTER XV, business-like, and every one else was so north had first caged m • .. ; ALbLH LU

Intent once more on departure, Dm intent on the approach of a royally born the Imperial arms was th V l[e 1
Drisc-oll hastened hack to the House. But The Ritual. 1 pcrson. that the crowds shoved aside by dad en la Jirohcta. • but It -eemeu
he only learned that Jacqueline and Ber- tb jittle group never once suspected that promise.
the were not up yet. He mumbled at "* * * a -bearded man. . they had just brushed elbows with trage- In the huge traveling coach with a
such looseness in discipline, until he re- Pamper'd with rank luxunousne-s and , \n thcJ,naking. greyhound at his feet, sat one lone m.in.
membered that they were not troopers. ; case. ' I '.jacque]ine caught her breath, sucked it j He had a soft skin, rosy like a oanj -,
but girls. And since girls are to be wait- -Dante. . . rathcrj in „' pang of angry despair; and j and blue eyes, and what some cal ea
cd for, he did il in bis own room, tram ■ «isborstelv i nluckinz up her skirts she ran ahead until j beautiful golden beard. The huzas ewe -
hi» saddlebags he bid out shaving mx- ihe fcmpHmi- was eounng-ebborefely, p”fduP, hMr g,e»der figure squ»re- | ^ and surged from all sides, and he 
terial. The Old Brigade had advised byaugust deg • arrived a ' lv in front of thc burlv Frenchman. It smiled on the people. But he gaz d b
these things, while speculating with dry First. ,nd f" ™,he’roval green 1 he were to move on, be must trample her j vond them, and into the blue eyes came

they crammed through the gaping dtor-- Ww wh ^ of a gtudjed oourtesy. First Grand Dignitary, the only Dignitary
way as nuts into a .™aT’ ,fY® , ^ Monsieur le Coronel, sus- ; cf Third Category rank, and hence the
stuff was all royal, of rojaltj • abwlute , ' M ’ u quitp enough. But," ! nnlv one who could stand near the throne

Eight o'clock! Even tavilized people do necessities. There were soft nigs, . nd, P t contcmpt and feigned sur- after Highnesses, Grand Collars, and Am-
not stay abed that late! Yi-l he found finely spun tapestries, and Jiortieres : # dullness, “This rage of yours bassadors. He was the Grand Marshal of
onlv Berthe in the dining room. She had to smother a whisper. There w-as a high- - j i.'ontwitted bv Rodrigo Gabn I the Court and Minister nf the Imperial 
come on a foraging expedition. He watch- backed ^ ' SiIlouTZtlti,, el.^-Pardnu. ‘ Household. His privileges consisted of
ed ihe little Bretonne » dell aiiiltiUn* ot for tiie iuahhieked chair, mere Dunos *

!

There wm

token of the later and Mexican

course

was

intrigue and politic*?. A glint of craft and 
purpoe «truck front the gray eyes, as in 
preparation for "battle. Her mischievous 
bantering had really been fraught with 
design, and by it she had revealed to her
self this man. But the change in her 
came when he proved an antagonist, as 
dhe now supposed him to be. For in the 
uncloaking 3ie stood forth a Confederate. 
His cause was lost. He was in Mexico. 
He was on a mission, no doubt. One ques
tion, remained, what could the mâtision be?

' Abrupt frankness, with its guileful cal
culation to surprise one into betrayal, 
thc subtlest diplomacy. “Let us see,” she 
mused aloud, “you, your comrades, mon
sieur, you have no country now? Bien, 
that accounts for 3-our interest in Maxi
milian?”

their
/

1

our
ter?”

The poor fellow begged Their Mercies' 
indulgence, but Dona Ma tilde, tbe senora 
aunt of Dona Luz, lay sick in the house. 
As for Dona Luz, yes. Dona Luz had gone 
to the chapel, as she often did of an 
evening lately, to pray for her aunt’s re- 

Dona Luz had vowed to wear

KINGSTON NEWS

was overcome, 
ed and choked at its .source before the 
splendor of the two cavaliers. They were 
Belgians. Thc first wore a long blue coat 
bedecked with golden leaves and belted 
with a isash. Crosses and stars dangled 
on his breast. His breeches were white 
doe. and his high glossy boots had wrinkles 
like a mousquetaire s. Heavy tassels flap
ped from his sword hilt. A brass eagle 
was perched on his helmet. Altogether, 
here was a glittering bit of flotsam from 
the new Mexican Empire. But a narrow
ness between the man’s eyes affected one 
unpleasantly. It was a mean and a sour 
scowl, of a fellow’ lately come into author
ity. The other man graced the ornate 
uniform of an aide in Maximilian s im-

m(Tlforus—Tbe Arrow and tihe Song.
Essav—Evangeline—Wilbur Crawford. __
Recitation—Selection from Evangeline- 

Jean Flewwelling.
Solo—The Bridge-Genie FlewelUng.

from Evangeline—f

pirates and highwaymen, 
were fugitives from the noose, from the 
garrote, from the guillotine. But they 
were all tight willing desperadoes. And 
there was not a softened feature on a man 
of the troop. Only a tigerish ferocity 
could lead them, could hold them.

They surrendered the Missourian 
hacienda portico. If only for his débon
naire indifference, they knew him for a 
“bad man” such as none of them might 
ever hope to be. And they watched him 
like lynxes, though lie was unarmed. Yet 

The aide explained. His Imperial Maj- ! he did not look "bad.” lie merely looked 
eet,v. Maximilia.no. vas returning to h,s| bored. He was a “
capital. Fascinated by the beauty of t he ! only one. Auastnsio Mwpna d
tropics, as well as «1 of a cough, he had j among !ae Cossacks on h* porch.
lingered for a week past at the adjoining Hie restless h^ lugWr b* thev
hacienda of Las Palmas. He had also been | the crowd, seeking his daughter, b# thej
deep in studies for the welfare of his j "in 'tlm vallev. where the Rio Moc- 
people. But now the business ot the Em- f -npd jk poul>.c with the Panuco,
pue demanded that he relieve the Em- 4 t 'mjBt moved noarer along the old

»f ll,er>,regMnCy'< .Acc?rdmgly\ Spanish highway, and faintly there came
Majesty and Mis Majesty * retinue hadlett ^ of t.]arions. An eager murmui-
Las Palmas that very morning, and would from the throng on the hill-
shortly pass by tile hacienda of Mocte- * Jt 6wc]led more confidently to a 

H,s Majesty, When « «WM- buzz ae the far-away dust lifted at the 
ways took a loving interest in his subjects. ^ and reveakd tbe beaded stringing 
and a. sincere ovation never failed to touch a numerous company. The distant
his heart. So Monsieur Eloin—Irene the ^ rang c]earer on the pure air. “Yes,
aide glanced with some irony at the first he come6^> the people cried, “There! 
Belgian—so Monsieur Eloin thought taiat Se€fit fcl)OU> hombde?—There! Viva el
the madder of La Moctezuma would be 
grateful to know of His Majesty’e ap- r 
proach, in order to gather the peons from 
the fields to welcome him. It would be 
as well, perhaps, fo reveal nothing to the 
Emperor of this thoughtful hint.

were

rial household.
Your Mercy is—is the Emperor? ’ 

stammered the poor fat administrador.
He had, indeed, heard rumors of Maxi

milian on one of his ostentatious voyages. 
The first Belgian, henvever, vjas in no way 
embarrassed at the question. It was a 
natural mistake, in his opinion.

“Explain to this imbecile,” he ordered, 
“since there's no better here to receive

per
Recitation—Selection
SBlacksmith—Bruce Flew- 
elling.

Recitation—The Bill ot Atri—Georgie A,on the

cept the royal escort,
two hundred paces, in which interval a 
canonical obligation was laid on the dust 
to settle. It was a particularly gallant
royal escort. The Empress’ Own, or the j Cragetown. Feb. 16—Many of the congrega- 
Dra(moms or Lancers5, or Guardsmen, or tion and friends of thc Rev. Mr. Kirby met 
„ 5 ’ tlipv WPre were at the Methodist parsonage on the evening
Hussars, oi vhatevei the> r * tjje 14th, where tea was served at 6
picked Mexicans ; and they were tranltiy o clock- -j-h'0 tables .presented a most at- 
m-oud of their rich crimson tunics; also, tractive appearance laden with all good things 
perhaps, of their heavily fringed standard to troipt  ̂andtoriber ^tiib- 
worked by Canota hensell. A oavairj ut gt> valentine's day. After supper games 
ta-hmerit in fur caps with a feather com- and music occupied the attention of the 

,L. hnelv tmard Mexico is a hot company for some time, when the chief ob- pleted the hwlj guard, .vicxko ,» jectHof the invasion of the pastor's premises
country, but thaL was no reason wnj an f0rmel!v made known to the pastor by
Austrian regiment should sacrifice its the c)rcu|t steward, J. P. Bulyea. who, in 
j,,,,,. ;,1 entity a happy manner, presented Mr. Kirby wltl»
IUITJ Idemit) . Jacqueline, a donation "of upwards ot KO. The recipient

"Belgians too. exclaimed J» q jn acknowledgement expressed deep gratl-
" And the Mexican emigres, luey came tude for me kindness of the people shown 
hack when we made it safe for them. But him ln so tangible a way. After a delighu 

V L .W. ans the French''” fully pleasant social evening the companywhere, oh where, are the l”"0"; . | dispersed about 11 o’clock.
"Everj-where, growled tiie 1 ri' m , G ueVe.ber and T. S. Peters have re

mountains and swamijts, dying everywhere | turned from St. John.
!!At;„ «„ Austrian archduke. But Mrs. T. S. Peters came home a few days
fighting foi this Au. triad , : ago ;rom visiting her daughter. Mrs. Bar-
he doesn’t like to he seen with them. nett at Springhlll, York county.

Beliind eight white mules of Spain, four R nunn and K. F. Davis came from
ahreast rolled the coach of the Euipcror, Fredericton yesterday.anreael, roueu me v c . ... | ggveral inches of snow have fallen vnthlnas majes-j n.e^. ^ ^ ]agt ,, houre.

Oagetown Donation Partszuma.

Senor Enrperador!'”
For Colonel Dupin the cloud of dust 

would shortly evolve into a staying band 
of mercy, into tbe exasperating stupidity 
of mercy. He bad captured the American 
not ten minutes before, and here was in
terference in a gauzy haze of dust. He 
signed to one of his men to follow with 
Murguia, and he himseli placed a gaunt- 
Jeted hand on Driscoll's shoulder. “Now,”

over
to the frost line. He would not have 
tried a frailer temper so, but to provoke 
here wae incense to his own.

“You others, the Americans,” she said 
1 entatively, as though explaining him to 

- herself, “you are so greedy of this New 
World! You won’t give us of it, no, not 

poor little answer of information. 
Alas, Monseigneur the American, I apolo
gize for being on this side the ocean at 
ail—in a tattered frock.”

Driscoll looked, but he could see noth- 
sShe seemed as crisp and

and
The Hearld of the Fair (.'<>d.

“Lev. grenouilles *e latsanl 
De 1’etafc démocratique,
Par leur clameurs firent tant 
Que Jupin les soumit au pouvoir mon

archique.”

!

even a \jh Fontaine.

A widb country road swept up the 
sloixi of the hill, curved in toward the 
low outer wall of the little town on the 
brow, tlien swept down again. The por
tico of the hacienda house was set in the

Robberies at Renforth.
‘i ng wrong.
dainty as ever. If there were any disai’- 

it -was a fetching sort, with a certain wall where the road almost, touched, so 
that the . traveler could alight at 
the very7 threshold of the venerable 
place. Mounting the halt-dozen steps, 
Ditscoll crossed the ])orcli whose baae 
cement columns stood as sentinels the en
tire length of the high, onc-etoricd fac
ade, and on the heavy double doors lie 
found a knocker. Visitors were infrequent 
there, but at last a surprised barefoot 

answered the i-apping, and in turn 
brought a short man oi burly girth and 
charro tightness of breeche*. This chubby 
(person bowed many times and assured 
'Their Mercies over and over again that 
here they 'had their house. Driscoll re
plied with thanks that, in that case he 
thought that he and thc other two Mer
cies would be taking possession, for the 
night at least.

The man was Murguia s adjniuistrador. 
He took it for granted that

ray, 
rakish effect.

“Qh that’s all right." he assured her 
heartily, “you can stay.”

“Really, and after you’ve been writing 
us notes from Wasliington to—to 'get 
out’? We French people do not think 
that wae polite.”

“[ never wrote you any notes, and,” 
fee added in a lowered tone, “the devil 
take Washington, since Lee didn't!”

Jacqueline's Tps pu.sed suddenly like, a 
#iei*iy. “Oh pardon me,” she exclaimed. 
•I did not know. And so you arc a—a 

Confederate? Bui,” and the grey eyes 
ôietened upon him. She rode, -too, so that 
.-he could see 
<»t her, “but your faction, the—y os, the 
>outh—ehe is already vanquis—no! whip
ped ? I—I heard.”

He did not reply, but hie expression 
disturbed her unaccountably. She could 
alraoet note the whimsical daredeviltrv 
rode from his face, as there came instead 
rhe grimmest and strangert locdcing of 
the janvs. She. tried to imagine the French 
beaten and her feelings then, but 31, -\\-as 
difficult, for her countrymen were “the 
bravest of the world, the unconquered.” 
They had borne victory over fur conti
nents, into two hemispheres. But this 
American, what must he feel ? He was 
thinking, in truth, of many things. Of 
his leave taking with his regiment, with 
ihose lusty young savages of Missourians 
whom perhaps he was never to see again, 
lit- was thinking oi his ride through the 
>outli to Mobile, of the misery in stub
born heroism, of tiie sufferings every- 
whole, jug tolling that, in the dreary fever 

of the Old Brigade. He was t.hink- 
al] thc beautiful Southland tom

for the Donas at thc House.

rnozo

his lace, just ahead

KILLED IN SAWMILL
Moueton. Feb. 17—Clarence Millburn. or 

Hot»ewe11 Cape, while working for Win. Floyt* 
in a portable saw mill near Salem, Albert 
county, met. with an accident yesterday 
which resulted in bis death this morning.

iMillburn was engaged in rolling logs when 
he slipped and feJl under the carriage,where 
he was badly jammed.

The deceased was 25 year?; of age and i* 
survived by his parents. Mr. and Mrs. Geo. 
Millburn. of Hopewell Cape; four sisters and. 
four brothers.

Rev. George E. WbRehouse, pastor of the 
First Baptist church, has received word ot 
tho death of his elder brother at West Fal
mouth (Mass.)

or overseer, 
tiie French tsenor tin those dayn Mexico 
called all forctgnn* French) and the 
French tsenoraa were friends of his em
ployer, and Drifcoll did not undeceive 
Inin. Thc trooper’s habits were these of 

and war admitted quartering yourelf 
enemy. Ho brought- the ne-,vs. too.

war,

that Murguia had come safely through his 
last blockade run. which alone insured 
him a welcome without the fact that ran- 
<■Tie.ro hospitality may be almost Arabian 
and akin to a sacrament.

Plunging into apologies for every 
ceivable thing that could or might be 
amiss. Don Anastario’s steward led them 
into the sala, a long front room, the ha- 
t en dado’s hall of -state. To all appear- 

it had not been so used in many

X»erOTi4.
eye**, for the razor pulled, the clean line 
of hi« jaiw emerged from lather and stub
ble. “Juet. in case any emperor should 
haippe.n in,” he tried to explain it, taking 
transparently jocot^ manner with him- 
eclf-

XV. J. Myens, an Englishman who sailed 
on thc steamer Lake Manitoba for Eng
land, has gone to claim a legacy of £$•- 
000 recently left him by a wealthy rela
tive. Mr. Myers served with the Que 
bec battery in the South African wanees

years, but the old furnishing of some tonn
er Spanish owner still told the tale of

'

p

nnrn, riT. jvnrf» h* d.; w ** *. -■. • : ;;g
ffTBr

®***1||

____________ - i- ■

t- 7opie of the Story
Cba,lotte ot Orleens, the Bmprees. Coloneltoipintiie "Tiger

haeendado. chief of the Contra
Miguel Lopez, colonel of Dragoons,

The
' f / ot the Tropics,' 

a fa-
! The Mlreouri.n, know, in «-rr «*ht »i Vnaauhlo Murgul,_ . Mexican 1 

tie Storm Centre. His reel name ie John D. : who apqulrei ricj,» by ninning 
Drlecoil, femiUarly shortened to Din Driscoll, blockades into Southern ports. He is both 1<’f„rth|1^?ipfr"'Bmoeror s secretary.
At the clone ol the Civil War he finds him- a coward and a miser Marau.z Mlramon Mejia, Mendez. Imperi- ,
■eir a lieutenant-colonel in General Joe Maria de La Luz. his daughte..
Shelbv'g brigade of Confederate daredevil's, Rodrigo Galan. brigand and guerilla. i : , iroMbFilo Renubliean officers.LntV hla comraues ae emia^ary to the Tibureio blackmalUr of the highway,scout flr°,t St amSng *he Mis-
Bra«ïVt^“M^e Jeanne F.t Padre." a rene- ' one-time -tor and editor yet ..

from01 Napoleon ^ uTT** tK.'» the "Braveet ot
Mexictv the Brave.

Bflftfiê her maid. The Marshal Bazaine.
Maximilian, arohduke of Austria, occupant of the French Army of Occupetion in Mexico, 

ef the New World throne created for him. Madame La Maréchale, bis bride.

The Missourian Federal

*.

• Old Brothers and Sisters,” “Tall Mose 
Bledsoe, of tho County of Pike, and yet more

commander-,,-ohi.f <>yj’nftoM Ju^re.'"nt o, th. Mexican

I Republic.

Eugene P. Lyle, Jr.By
Cmp*right Dombimdmy, Pmgm * Cmmpmny
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